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FUNERAL HYMNS. 


| MO LEN 
. 
2 A H, ſiſter in Jeſus, adieu! 
Thy warfare is happily o'er : 
Thy ſpirit hath fought its way through, 
And pitch'd on the heavenly ſhore ; 
Thy courſe upon earth is all run, 10 
The days of thy mourning are paſt, 


The joys that above thou haſt won 
| For ever and ever ſhall laſt, 


2 O bleſſed eſtate of the dead, 
The dead that have died in the Lord! 
From trouble and miſery freed, 
And ſure-of their endleſs reward : 
By ſorrow no longer oppreſt, 
When join'd to the ſpirits above, 
Wich Jeſus in glory they reſt, 
They reſt in the arms of his love. 
3 O when will the Saviour extend ä 
The arms of his mercy to me! "FJ 
The days of my pilgrimage end, 
My ſoul from its prifon ſet free? _ | 
When will the dear moment arrive, 
Which long I have pin'd for in vain: 
And ſtill I wou'd die to revive, 6 OE | 
And ſuffer with Jeſus to reign, 
A 2 4 Ah! 


* 


l 


64.9 
4 Ah! give me to bow my faint head, 
My ſorrowful ſoul to reſign, | 
From pain everlaſtingly freed, 
To Ink on the boſom divine: 
My Saviour, why doſt thou delay 
To call a poor wanderer home?” | | 
Come quickly, and bear me away ; 
The Bride and the Spirit ſay, come ! 


. 
1 I JOKE for a brother deceas'd, 
(Our loſs is his infinite gain, ) 
A ſoul out of priſon releas'd, — 
And freed from its bodily chain: 
With ſongs let us follow his flight, 
And mount with his ſpirit above, 


Eſcap'd to the manſions of light, 
And lodg'd in the Eden of love. 


2 Our brother the haven hath gain'd, 

Out. flying the tempeſt and wind, 

His reſt he hath ſooner obtain'd, 
And left his companions behind ; 

Still toſs'd on a ſea of diſtreſs, 
Hard toiling to make the bleſt ſhore, 

Where all is aſſurance and peace, 
And ſorrow and fin are no more, 


3 There all the ſhip's company meet, 4 

Who ſail'd with the Saviour beneath, 

With ſhouting each other they greet, 
And triumph o'er trouble and death : 

The voyage of life's at an end, 
The mortal a ffliction is paſt, 

The age that in, heaven they ſpend 

For ever and ever ſhall laſt, ' 


a HYMN 


(5) 
UN YM iN HI. . 
1 JA 9SANNAH to Jeſus on high! 


Another is enter'd his reſt, 
Another is *ſcap'd to the ſky, 
And:lodg'd in Immanuel's breaſt : 
The ſoul of our ſiſter is gone 
To heighten the triumph above, 
Exalted to Jeſus's throne, 
And claſp'd in the arms of his love. 


2 What fulneſs of rapture is there, 

While e his glory diſplays, 

And purples the heavenly air, 
And ſcatters the odours of grace? 

He looks—and'his fervants in light 
The bleſſing ineffable meet; 

He {miles—and they faint at the ſight, 
And fall overwhelm'd at his feet 


3 How happy the angels that fall, 

Tranſported at Jeſus's name!  _ 

The ſaints whom he ſooneſt ſhall cal! 
'To ſhare in the feaſt of the Lamb! 

No longer impriſon'd in clay, 
Who next from his dungeon ſhall fly, 

Who firſt ſhall be ſummon'd away? 

My merciful Gop=—lIs it I! 


4 © Jeſus, if this be thy will, [/ 
That ſuddenly I ſhould depart, 
Thy counſel of mercy reveal, 
And whiſper the call to my heart: 
O give me a ſignal to know 
It ſoon thou wou'dſt have me remove, 
And leave the dull body below, 
And fly to the regions of love, 


A.3 HYMN 
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HT M N Iv. 


| For one joft departing, 
1 Siſter in Jeſus ariſe, 


And joy lul his ſummons obey ; 


He beckons thee up to the ſłkies, 
In mercy he calls hee away: 

His pity hath ſign'd thy releaſe ; 
Return to thy native abode, 

Make haſte to the manſions of bliſs, 
And fly to the boſom of God. 


2 To waft from the valley of tears, 
To bear thee San ny home, 

The chariot of Iſrael appears, 

The convoy of angels is come 
With envy. we let thee, depart, 
Thy happier ſpirit refign! 
The purchaſe of Jeſus thou art, 

© And God is eternally thine, 

3 Go then to thy glorious eſtate, 
No longer our pattner in woe, 
No longer oppreſs d with dur weight, 
To Jeſus in paradiſe go: '- 

Redeem'd ftom a world of diſtreſs 


„ 


Thou hear'ff the acceptable word, 


He bids thee depart in his peace, 
And die for the fight-ob thy Lord. 
4 Eſcape to à country above, 
| Where only enjoyment is found, 
And ſprings of extatical love, 
And rivers of pleafure abound :; 
No dreadful alarums of war, 
No famine, or forrows; or pains, 
No ſound of the trumpet is there, 
But Jeſus eternally reigns, 


5 He 


Tye 082-4 
5 He reigns in the holieſt place, a 

He Fells in the midſt of his own, 
And fully diſcovers his face, 

And fills them with raptures unknown ; 
With bliſs inexpreflibly great 

Their glority'd ſpirits o'erflow—— 
Go, ſiſter, ms ſhare their eſtate, 

To Jeſus in paradiſe go. 


6 O Saviour, her ſpirit receive, 
Which into thy hands we reſign, 
And us from our ſorrows retrieve, 
And us to our company join: 
Our number and glory compleat, 
With all that are landed before, 
With thee let us joylully meet, 
To part and to ſuffer no more, 


H Y M N V. 
On the ſight of a Cokrs z. 


1 H lovely appearance of death ! 
No ſight upon earth is ſo fair! 
Not all che gay pageants that breathe, 
Can with a dead body compare: 
With ſolemn delight I ſurvey 
The corpſe when the ſpirit is fled, 
In love with the beautiful clay, 
And longing to lie in its ſtead. 


2 How bleſt is our brother, bereft 
Of all that could burtheff his mind, 
How eaſy the ſoul that hath left 
This weariſome body behind! 
Of evil incapable thou, 
Whoſe relies with envy I ſee, 
No longer in miſery now, 
No longer a ſinner like me, 


A 4 g This 


( 4 8- ) | 
This earth is affected no more, 
With ſickneſs, or ſhaken with pain, 
The war in the members is oer. 
And never ſhall vex him again: 
No anger henceforward, or ſhame, 
Shall redden this innocent clay, 
Extinct is the animal flame, 
And paſſion is vaniſh'd away. 


4 The languiſhing head is at reſt, 
Its thinking and aching are oer 
The quiet immoveable breaſt 
Is heav'd by affliction no more: 
The heart is no longer the ſeat 
Of trouble and torturing pain, 
It ceaſes to flutter and beat, © 
It never ſhall flutter again. 


5 The lids he fo ſeldom could cloſe, 
By ſorrow forbidden to fleep /, 
Seal'd up in. eternal repoſe, 


Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep: = 


The fountains can yield no ſupplies,” ” 
Theſe hollows from water are tree, 


= 


And evil they never ſhall ſee. | 


The tears are all wip'd from theſe eyes, 


6 To mourn, and'to ſuffer, is mine, 


While bound in a prifon I breathe, 


And ftill for deliverance pine, 
And preſs to te iſſues of death: 
What now with' my tears I bedew, 
O might I this moment become, 
My ſpirit crea ed anew, 


My fleſh be cenſign'd to the tomb. 


6 wy | 


HYMN 


69) 
HYMN, VI. 


1 D IS Gniſh'd ! tis done! 
. The ſpirit is fled, 
The priſoner 1s gone, 
The chriſtian is dead! 
The chriſtian is living 
In Jeſus's love, 
And gladly receiving 
A kingdom above. 


2 All honour and praiſe 

Are Jeſus's due, 

Supported by grace, 
He fought his way through ; 

Triumphantly glorious 
Through Jeſus's zeal, 

And more. than victorious 
O'er ſin, death and hell. 


3 Then let us record 
The conquering' Name, 
Our Captain and Lord 
With ſhoutings: proclaim :: 
Who: truſt in his paſſion 
And follow our head,. 
To certain ſalvation 
We all {hall- be led. 


4 O Jefus; lead on 
hy militant care, 
And give us the crown: 
Of righteouſneſs: there; 
Where dazzl'd with glory 
The Seraphim gaze, 
Or proſtrate adore thee 
In ſilence of praiſe. 


610 


5 5 Come, Lord, and diſplay 


Thy fign in the ſky, 
And bear us away 
To manſions on high : 
The kingdom be given, 
The purchaſe divine; 
And crown us in heaven 
Eternally thine. 


HY MN vi. 


1 O When ſhall we ſweetly remove! 
O when ſhall we-enter our reſt ; 


Return to the Sion above, 
The mother of ſpirits diſtreſt ! 
That city of God, the great king, 
| Where ſorrow and death are no more; 
But ſaints our Immanuel ſing, 
And cherub and ſeraph adore. 


2 Not all the archangels can tell, 
The joys of that holieſt place, 
When Jeſus is pleas'd to reveal, 
The light of his heavenly face ; 
Where caught in the rapturous flame 
The fight beatific they prove, 
And walk in the light of the Lamb, 
And baſk in the beams of his love. 


3 Who then upon earth car conceive; 
The bliſs that in heaven they ſhare ; 
Who then the dark world wou'd not leave, 
And cheerfully die to be there? 
O Saviour, regard our complaints, 
Array'd in thy majeſty come, 
Fulfil the defires-of thy ſaints, 
And ſuddenly gather us home... 


4 Thou 


(1 0 | 
4 Thou know'Þt in the ſpirit of pray'r, 
We gran thy appearing to ſee, 
Reſign'd to the burden we bear, 
But longing to triumph with thee : 
'Tis good at thy word to be here, 
Tis better in thee to be gone, 
And ſee thee in glory appear, 
And riſe to a ſhare in thy throne. 


5 To mourn for thy coming is ſweet ; 
To weep at thy longer delay : 
But thou whom we haſten to meet, 
Shall chaſe all our forrows away: 
The tears ſhall be wip'd from our eyes, 
When thee we behold in the cloud, 
And echo the joys of the ſkies, - 
And ſhout to the trumpet of God, 


6 Come then to thy languiſhing bride, 

Who went'ſt to prepare us a place, 
Receive us with thee to abide, 

And reſt in thy mercy's embrace.. 
Our heaven of heavens be this 

Thy fulneſs of mercy to prove, 
Implung M in the glorious abyſs, 

And loſt in the ocean of love. 


H Y M N VIII. 


t A _ WAY with our ſorrow and fear! 
A. We ſoon ſhall recover our home; 
The city of ſaints ſhall appear, 
The day of eternity come: 
From earth we ſhall quickly remove,, 
And mount to our native abode, 
The houſe of. our Father above; 


The palace of angels and God. 
3 A 6 | 


( 12 } \ 
Our moutning is all at an end. 
. When rais'd by the life-giving word, 
fo We ſee the new city deſcend, 47 
Adorn'd as a bride for her lord: 
The city ſo holy and clean 
No ſorrow can breathe in the air, 
No gloom of affliction or ſin, 
No ſhadow of evil is there. 


3 By faith we already behold 

That lovely Jeruſalerg here! 6 
Her walls-are of Aer lad gold, 

As cryſtal her buildings are clear : 
Immoveably founded in grace 

She tands, as ſhe ever hath ſtood, 
And brightly her builder diſplays, - 
And flames with the glory of God. 


4 No need of the ſun in that day 

| | Which never is follow'd by night, 

| Where Jeſus's beauties diſplay 

| A pure and a permanent light ; 

1 The Lamb is their light and ſun, 

(| And lo! by reflection they ſhinq; | 

With Jeſus ineffably one, 
And bright in effulgence divine. 


5 The ſaints in his preſence receive 
| Their great and eternal reward, 
In Jeſus, in heaven they live, 


ll The flame of angelical love 
1 Is kindled at fſeſus's face, 
| And all the enjoyment. above 
| Conſiſis in the rapturous gaze. 


HYMN 
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They reign in the ſmile of their Lord; 


( 23 )) 
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= "4 — Ll . 4 


1 = 
= g ' 5 ; - 
= 


HY; MEM... 


| FPHANKS be to God, whoſe faithful love 


Hath call'd another to his breaſt, 
Tranſlated bim to joys above, F 
To manſions, of eternal reſt. 


2 Ripe for the glorious harveſt made; 
Hie firſt was ſav'd from inbred fin; © 
The angel then his charge obey d. 
And thruſt the mortal fickle in. 


3 He the good fight of faith hath won, 
He heard with joy the welcome word; 
*« Hither come up (thy work is done) 
And reign for ever with thy Lord,” 


4 By miniſterial ſpirits convey'd, 
Lodg'd in the garner of the ſky, 

He reſts, in Abraham's boſom laid, 
He lives with God no more to die. 


5 Thanks be to God; thro” Chriſt alone, 
Who gave our friend the victory, 
O Maſter, ſay to me. Well done!” 
May LI 1ejoice to die in thee. 


6 Thus may we all our warfare end, 
In ſtruggling to the upper fies, 
Our laſt triumphant moments ſpend, 
And graſp in death th' immortal prize, 
7 O that we all may thus break through, 
The crown with haly violence ſeize, 
The ſtarry crown. to.conqueſlt due, 
The crown of life and righteouſneſs, 


8 Will 


W.4 


* —— — 


8 Will not the righteous Judge beſtow 
The prize on all who ſeek him here, 
And long, while Neuer below, 
To ſee thetr much-lov'd Lord appear ? 
9 He will (our hearts cry out) he will! 
* Theſe'eager wiſhes more than meet, 
Theſe infinite deſires fulfil, © Ba" Io 
And make our happineſs compleat.. - 
10 We all ſhall ſee our Life appear. 
(Our hidden ftife in Jeſus found) 
Our duſt th' archangel's voice ſhall hear, 
And kindle at the trumpet's ſound. 
11 O what a foul o'er-pow'ring thought, 


- 


"Tis extaſy too great to bear: 
We all at once ſhall be up-caught, 
And meet our Jeſus-in the air. 
22 Eternity ſtands forth in ſigbt! 
We plunge us in that boundleſs ſea, 
Expatiate inthoſe plains of light, 
he regions of eternity! 92 
13 Ev'n now we talle the heavenly pow'rs, 
The glorious joys of angels prove, 
A whole eternity is ours, 
A whole eternity of love! 


E 

On the Drarh of Mas. A. G. 

> _A ND ie, the ſtruggle paſt ? 

| And hath. ſhe groan'd her laſt ?“ 

| Riſe, my ſoul, and take thy flight, 
Haſte, the aſcending triumph ſhare, 

Trace her to the plains of light, 
Graſp her happy ſpirit there! 


: 


2 I know 


7 


6 


(15. 
I know her now poſſeſt 
Of everlaſting reſt! 
Now I find her lodg above, 
Now her heavenly joy I feel, 
Extaſy of joy and love; 
Glorious and unſpeakable! 
I triumph in her bliſs ! 
The proof, the token this ! 
This my dying friend's bequeſt, 
This the anſwer of her pray'r, 
Speaks her enter'd into reſt, 
Tells me I ſhall meet her there. 


Lord, I accept the ſign, 
And bleſs thy love divine: | 
Thou haſt through the mortal vale 
Led her to the realms above, 
Caught her from the toils of hell, 
Plac'd her on a throne of love. 


8 I ſhall conquer too, 
ike her ſhall all break through ! 
To my heavenly friends convey'd, 

I ſhall ſhare the marriage feaſt :. 
Pants my ſoul on earth delay'd, 

Gaſps for her eternal reſt. 7 


Come, O my Saviour, come 
Receive thy ſervant home ! 
Now recal thy baniſh'd one, 
Draw me from the tent of clay: 
Hear'ſt thou not thy ſpirit's groan? 
Come, my Saviour, come away f 
O come, the Spirit cries, 
O come, the Bride replies! 
Thee I call- with ev'ry breath; 
Let me die to ſee thy day, n 
Snatch me from this life of death: 
Come, my Saviour, come away! 


HYMN 
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(16 = 


HYMN XI. 


On the DEATR of, E. B. of K1INGSWOOD. 


1 Ra ye ſons of light, 


ver a ſaint deceas'd ! 
The happy ſoul hath took its flight, 
And enter'd into reſt: | | 


Toſt to and fro no more 
On life's tempeſtuous fea, = 
The happy ſoul hath reach'd the ſhore - 
of calm eternity. | 
2 She at the welcome word 
Is out of priſon fled. 
Releas'd from 5 oppreſſive load, 
And free among the dead: 
The bloody huſband's pow'r 
Did with her breath expire, 
And lo! ſhe lives to die no more 
Amidſt yon. angel quire. 
J The ſpirits of the juſt 
Made perfe#t here in love, | 


With theſe, and all-the heavenly hoſt, 
She finds her. place above; 
One with: the ſaints. in light, 
The witneſſes af God, | 
She waſh't:her robes and-made them white 
In the Redeemer's blood. 


4 Her ſoul; was cleans d below; 
| And fav'd: from ſin's remains, 
Whiter on ea th than Salmon's ſnow, 


She now with, Jeſus. reigns; 


1 


Long 


6 r 
Long in the furnace try'd, 
Long in the vale diftreſt, 
The Lamb at laſt hath call'd his bride 
Up to the marriage-feaſt. 


Wich ſtedfaſt faith and hope, 

Let us her ſteps purſue, 
Cheerful like her the croſs take up, 

Like her the world break 200 0 


Like her our faith approve, 

And patiently endure, ef 
And make, by all the works of love, 

Our . IE e 


H Y M N Kn. 


On the phie &f Mus. F. 0. . 


1 HANKS be to God alone, 3 
Through, Jeſus Chriſt his Son! 
He who hath foo all obtain'd,. 
Gives our friend. the victory: is 5! — 
Siſter, thou the prize haſt gain'd, 
Died for him who died 15 or thee. T1 


The mortal hour i is paſt, - 

Thou haſt o'ercome at laſt, 
Freed from pain, for ever freed, 

Ended is thy glorious ſtrife, 
Death, the lateſt foe, is dead, 

Death is ſwallow'd up. of life. 


3 The lamb-like innocence © 
Is ſoon departed hence; 
From the wortd-of ſin and pain 

Thou art clean eſcap'd away, 
Sav'd from ſin's infettious ſtain 
Taken from the, evil day. 


- 


(187 


Stranger to L fears 
4 Thou lived* Kay thy twenty years, 10 
From the great tran * * z 
Never did the, poi 
Jeſus, ere it roſe in © wing 20 N 
Jeſus crulh'd che ſerpent's bead. Hh 


5 His Spirit's gentleſt art 
Open'd thy ſimple heart; 
The eternal —— word, 
Lydia-like thou didft receive, 
Fall before thy bleeding Lord, 
Own him, = with eaſe believe. 6 


6 Soon as thy beart did feel 
The pardon- ſtamping ſeal, 
Heard thy ſoul the warning cry, 
We - Here thou. baſt not long to ſlay, 
«+ Riſe my love, make haſte to die, 
" Riſe my love, and come away! 


Thy cheerful ſbul obey- d. 5 
Through ſuffering perfe& made, 2 8 
Perfect made in à ort ſpace; e 
Thy reſign'd and Chriſt- like foul,” | 
Started forth and won the race, | 
Reach'd at once the glorious goal. 


8 Aloft the ſpirit flies pod] 
And gains her native ſkies; © 44 bol 
Kindred ſouls ſalute her there,” 900; 
Springing from'the'azare Gre," 9 
All in ſhouts their joy declare 16 
All their new-born fiſter own. 
Th* angelic a fin 4 
* And — army Gp, 
Harping with their barps they praiſe, 
Him, through whom ſhe all 0 ervamie, 
Sharer of his richeſt grace, 0 1 
Cloſeſt follower of the Camb. 


1: 


1 5 


10 From 


4 


( 19 ) 


10 From love's ſoft witchcraft free, 
Her ſpotleſs : ity ft 
Liv'd to only Chriſt below; 
Hligber now ſhe reigns above, 
Mightier joys advanc'd to know, 
Honour'd with his choiceſt love. E 
11 Among the morning - ſtars 
A brighter crown ſhe wears, 
With peculiar glories grac'd, 
Seated on a loftier throne, 
To ſuperior raptures rais d, 
| Neareſt God's eternal Son, 
12 Mixt with the virgin-train ; 
She charms th' ethereal plain. 
With the Lamb for ever found ; 
Angels liſten While the ſings, 
Catch th' inimitable ſound, . 
Muſic for the King of kings 


13 O happy, happy ſoul, | 
Thy 233 1 is full! 
Thee the Lamb had made his bride, 
Call'd thee to his feaſt above, 
Thee he now hath glorify'd. 
Taught thee the new ſong of love. 


14 O that at laſt even I, 11 
Like thee might ſweetly die ; 
Die, and leave the world of woe, 
Die out of the reach of fin, 
Die the joys of heaven to know: 
Open, Lord, and take me in! 


15 Give me thy bliſs to ſhare, 
The meaneſt ſpirit there, 
Only let me ſee thy face, | 
See with. thee my happier friend, 
At an awful diſtance gaze, 
Taſte the joys that never end, 16 Thou 


—— m 


60 
16 Thou wilt cut ſhort my years, 
And wipe away my tears; 
Lo! I wait thy leiſure ſtill, . 
Humbly at thy footſtool lie, 
Calm to ſuffer all thy will, 
Glad in thee to live and die. 


H.-Y MN XIII. 


1 E know, by faith we know, 
If this vile houſe of clay, 
| This tabernacle fink below \ 
In ruinous decay : 
We have a houſe above 
Not made with mortal hands, 
And firm as our Redeemer's love 
That heavenly fabric ſtands. 
2 II ſtands ſecurely high, 
Indiſſolubly ſure, | 
Our glorious manſion in the ſky 
Shall evermore endure. 
O were we enter'd there 
To perfett heaven reftor'd, 
O were we all caught up to ſhare 
The triumph of our Lord, 
3 Beneath our earthly load 
We labour now and groan, 
And haſten tow'rd that houſe of God, 
And ſtruggle to be gone: | 
We would not, Lord, defire 
An end of miſery, 0 
Bui Thee our earneſt ſouls require, 
We long to die for Thee. 
For this in faith we call, 
| For this we weep and pra 
O might the tabernacle fall, 
O might we 'ſcape away! 


6 


Full 


6 
Full of immortal bope, 
Me urge the reſtleſs ſtrife, 
And haſten to be ſwallowedu p 
Of everlaſting life. 
5 Abſent alas! from God, 
We in the body. mourn, 

And pine to quit this mean abode, 
And languiſh to return: 
Jeſus, regard our yows, _ 

And change our faith to ſight, 

And clothe us with our nobler houſe, 
Of empyrean light. 

6 O let us put on Thee 
Ia perfect holineſs, 

And riſe prepar'd thy face to ſee, 

Thy bright unclouded face ; 


Thy grace with glory crown 
Who haſt the earneſt given, 


And now triumphantly come down 
And take our ſouls to heaven. 


HYMN XIV. | 
1 J. we come! our utmoſt Jeſus, 


| Save-us from the world beneath, 
From a life of pain releaſe us, 
From a life of daily death; 
Liſten to the ceaſeleſs moaning 
Of thy plaintive turtle- dove: 
Anſwer, Lord, thy Spirit's groaning, 
Take us to our church above. 
2 Many a ſoul is lodg'd before us, 
| In the garner of the grave: 
Jeſus, come ! To life reſtore us, 
Us from all our troubles ſave. 
Us in infinite compaſſion 
I 0o our happier friends unite, 
8 Raiſe 


(=) 


Riiſe us to our higheft ſtatiqn, 
Rank us wich thy ſaints in LY 
3 Still we bear abopt thy dying 

In _ _ bodies! here? | 
Languiſhing for thee, and cryi 

Liekt of Nike i in us don. * 
Take us to thy kind embraces, 

To thy:heavenly banquet lead; 
Wipe the ſorrow from our faces, 

Set the crown N NN head. 


H Y NM N XV. 


1 OSANNAH. to Gop 
In his higheſt abode ; 

All heaven be join'd, | 

To extol the Redeemer and Friend of mankind ! 
He claims all our praiſe, 
Wbo in infinite grace 
Again bath ſtogp'd down, 

And caught up a worm to inherit a erown. 


2 Our partner below, 
Our brother in woe, 
From his ſorrow and pain 
He hath call'd to the pleaſures that always 


— 


* 8 


He hath ſnatch'd him away 1 
From a cottage of cla | 
Toa rp hog above, 2 

A kingdom of glory, and gladneſs, Jad love. 


«. 


3 Qur friend is reſtor d. 
To the joy of his Lord, 
With triumph departs, 
But ſpeaks by his death 55 our i hearts: 
Follow after, He cries, 
As he mounts to the ſkies, 
Follow after your friend, 
To the bliſsful enjoyments that never ſhall end. 
And 


d! 


— 
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4 And ſhall me not preſfſs 
To that harbour of peace, 
That heavenly ſhore,, iy 
Where ſorrow and Gs and. ai are no 


more: 
Qur: brother pur | 
And fight our een 1 
In the our Lord 


Follow on, till we eize the eternal reward ? 


F"-5 
9 
- 


5 Thirough Jeſus” s name, 
Our comrade o 'ercame, 
And Jeſus is ours, 
And arms us with all his invincible powers: 
He looks from the ſkies, 
He ſhews us the prize, 
And gives us a gn | | 
That we ſhall o'ercome by the metcy divine. 


6 The Saviour of all 

For us he ſhall call 

Shall ſhortly appear; 

Our day of eternal ſalvation .is near. 
Me too ſhall remove 

To our city above, 

On mortals look down, 
Triumphant ee wi 1 22 8 throne. 
7 For us is . d. 

The angelical guard, 

The convoy attends, 

A miniſt'ring hoſt of inviſible friends: 

Ready wing'd for their 8 

To the regions of light 

The horſes are come, 

The chariots of Iſrael to carry us home. 


8 They 


Ss (SQ). 
8 They ſoon ſhall convey, \ 
Our ſpiri-s a C,, 
| Our pixits that groanngn 
And cry for redemption and long to be gone. 
By the croſs we endure | 
We ſhall make the crown ſure; 
By a moment of paing' © 
We all ſhall a joy ful eternity gain. 
| 3 NE KV” © 
1 APPY who in... Jeſus live, 
But happier. {till are they 
Who to Gop their ſpirits give, 
And ſcape from eatth away : © 
Lord, thou read'ſt the panting heart, © © 
Lord, thou hear'ſt the praying ſigh, 


— — — — — - — — — — — — ꝓ—— 
— 


- 


O 'tis better to depart, 
"Tis better far to die! 


2 Vet if ſo thy will ordain, 
For our companions good. 
Let us in the fleſh remain, 
And meekly bear the load. 
When we have our grief fill'd up: 
When we all our work have done, 
Late partakers of our hope, 6 


And ſharers il t Throne, 
3 To thy Fre N 


gracious will 
We quietly lubmit, 


Waiting for redemption ſtill, 

, But waiting at thy feet: 

When thou wilt the bleſſing give, 

Call us up thy face to ſee, 
Only let thy ſervants live, 

And let us die to Thee. 


F 1 Nen 8. [2681 4 


